
The Tragedie of 

TtuU My heart willl figh when I mifcall it Co, 

Which findcs it an infor ced pilgrimage. 

gaunt. The fullen paffage of thy wcarie fteps, 
Efteeine a foyle wherein thou art to fee* 

The preciouslewell of thy home returne. 

'Bui. Nay rather euerie tedious flride I make. 

Will but remember me what deale ofworld 
I wanderfrom the Ievvels that 1 louc. 

Mufti not fsrue a long apprentifhoojd . 

Toforren paftages,and in the end; 

Hauingmy freeaomc,boaft of nothingetfc, 

But that I was a journeyman to griefe? 

Gaunt. All places that the eie of heauen vifits. 

Ate to a wifemanports and happy hauens. 

Teach thy nccesfitie to reafon thus. 

There is navertue like necesfitie : 

Thinke not the King did baniih thee 
But thou the King, who doth the heauier fit. 

Where it perceiues it is but faintly borne : 

Go, fay I fent thee forth to purchafe honour, v. 

And not the King exilde thee 5 or fuppofc 
Deuouringpeftilence hangs in our aire. 

And thou arc flying to a frelher clime : _ 

Lookc what thy foule holds decre, imagine it 
To Ay that way thou goeft, mot whence thou comft s 

Suppofe the fmging birds mull ttons, , 

The grafle whereon thou tread ft, the prefence ftrowde, 
The flowers, faire Ladies, and thy, fteps,no more 
Then a delightfull meafure or a daunce, 

For c nailing forrow hath lefle power to bite 
The man that mocks at it andfets it light. 

Tu'. Oh who canjiold a fifer in his hand, v 
Bv thinking on the frofty Caucafus ? 

Or cloy thehungry edge of appetite, 

By bareimaginationofafeaft? 

Or wallow naked in December fhow, 

By thinking on fantaftick fummers heat? 

QhnPjthc apprehenfioa of the good ... 


Richard the Second* 

Giuesbutthe greater feeling to the worfe : 

Fcilforro wcs tooth doth neuer ranclc more 
Then when it bites, but lancheth not the foare. 

ejauri. Come comcmy Conne, lie bring thee on thy way, 
Had I thy voitth and caufc, I would not ftay . 

Bh'. Then England? ground farewell, fweete foue adiew. 
My Mother and my nurfe that b cares me vet. 

Where ere I wander, boat! of this I can , 

Though baniilit, yet a true borne Engliihman. Excw;t* 

Enter the King tr ith'B0j:g i &c.atene doore, Mid the 
L^rd Autttarle a t the other. 

King Wedidobfcrue. Coofin Aumaile, 
iHovv farre brought you high Herford on his way? 

Throught high Herford, if you call him fa, 

Bat to the next high way, and. there I left him. 

Kmg. Andfey,what ftorc of parting tearcs were fhed? 
Aum. Faith none for me, except the Northcaft w inde. 
Which then blew bitterly againft our face, 

.Aw akr the Ileepie rewmc, and fo by chance 
Did grace our hollow parting with ateare. 

King. What faid your coohn when you parted with him? 
An. Farewell, and for my heart difdainea that my tongue 
Should fo prophane the word that taught me craft, 

T o counterfai te opprdfion of fitch griefe. 

That words feemd buried in my forrowes graue : 

Marry would thc vvord Farewell hauelengthnedhourcs, 
And added yceresto his ihort banilhment, 

He fhould haue had a volume of farewcls : 

Butfince itwould not,hehad noncofme. 

King. HeisourCoofin$Coofin,buttisdoubt, 

Whentirec ihall call him home from banilhment. 

Whether our kinfman comes to fee his friends. 

Our felfe and Bulhie, 

Obfcrued his courtfhip to the common people. 

How he did feeme toaiuc into their hearts. 

With humble and familiar curtefie, 

Withteuereacehe did dirow away on flaueSj 

Ct Wooing 
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